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PANGER NOW 
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for a week 

AFTER 
THAT—EACH 
AMHUTt 
HIM WAS 



MARY LOVES 




DIARY LOVES 



I.. I JUST TOOK 
IT FOR SRANTEt>.' 
WHEN TWO PEOPLE 
LOVE EACH OTHER. 


"\ I HAVE OBLIGATIONS.'! "\ 
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_. J THERE IS SOMEONE ] 
,/ELSE WHO j_— -^ 








5»i^ 


sssr 






ts^Jl 
















ill 








Srafl 




/zSj^ 


Xj^M 


W*f 


Y/ 


i ^b^-^ 


vw/ 





I SEE VERY PLAINLY THAT ) 
WE'P BETTER CALL THE A. 
WHOLE THINS OFF.' PON'T \ 
PHONE /HE.' I NEVER WANT/ 





^__— — — — BI*»T L O*B 

K61.LO! ISTWS) THAT'S ""i/THAT* IT! HE'S MARRIEp. 



I mom REM.LV hate don! but all the 

INTENSITY OF MY LOVE HAP TURNED TO 
FURY! THE NEXT DA} 
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QUALITY ROMANCE PATTERNS 



PATTERNS 25c EACH 

8589. The most important part of 
every junior wardrobe for warm 
weather is the pretty blouse and 
skirt combination to mix or match 
with similar items in her wardrobe. 
Make the skirt illustrated of a gay 
all over flowered print with or with- 
out the ruffle, and have the peas- 
ant blouse in crisp white. Sizes II, 
12, 13, 14, 16, 18. Size 12, blouse, 
2 yards of 39-inch: skirt, 2% yards 
of 39-inch; ruffle, »/, yard. 



8578. For gem 



ture the sun with brief butto 
jacket that turns It into 
street costume. Sizes II, 
14, 16, 18, 20. Size 12, d 
yards of 39-inch fabric 





8552. Dress your 11**1. 
alike In these adorable, easy to 
make play clothes. Short or long 
overalls are suitable for boy or 
girl. Sizes 2, 3, ',, 5, 6 and 8 years. 
Size 3, dress, I >/ 2 yds. of 39-inch; 
panties, % yd.; short overalls, I 
yard; long overalls, I % yards. 

Don't wait — send 25 cents today for ycur copy of the 
Spring and Summer Issue of our pattern book FASHION. 
This 48-page catalog brings you smart new styles for the 
summer season; tips for good posture; fabric news; special 
features. Gift patterns printed inside the book. 



Order direct from Quality Romance Pattern Se 
Send 25 cents in coin for each pattei 



I 150 Avenue of the Americas, New York 19, N. Y, 
)ur name, address and pattern size desired. 
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N COM E OVER TO MY TABLE 
HONEYf I'D LIKE TO TALK TO 
J ABOUT A REALLY IMPORTANT 



I thought they were going to 
fight right theref Suddenly! 
frightened ? As waiters 
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A £/« LIKE BEAUTIFUL JAR MARLOWE WOULD FI$HT FOREKR TO HOLB HER MAR— All SHE 
BEMAMDED WAS » P" 5 CHAHCl! BUT WHER THE "OTHER WOMAR" IR JED SHAME'S LIFE 
HAfPEHlb TO BE HIS MOTHER, THE BATTLE SEEMED IHSORMOURTABLE UNTIL JAH FOUHD THE 
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Turner, than i 
hap even eeen 
eeFoae ,i move 
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BRINGING MY 
BeLONGINGS 

TO THE 

SHANE 



Mrs. shanb sbbmbo baser, to 
begin , for as soon as ixe 
retuknep to tub house. . - 




1 wouldn't 
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HOW MUCH 
LONGER. I 



INCESSANT 



WHEN MRS. SHANE 
AND 1 WERE 





JED,I KNOW THIS MAY iTHAT'S NONSENSE, JAN.' ^ 
SHOCK YOU, BUT I DON'TjsHE'S bee;' this WAV FOR ' 
THINK VOUR MOTHER fTOO /MANY yEASS NOW/ 
IS SICK AT ALL! I /~~x THERE'S NO EARTHLY 
THINK SHE CAN / .—i—r REASON WHy SHE 
WALK^TOPAY— - V ^KSsJfc^WOLILP TRY TO 
PECEIVE 
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I'VE BEEN CONVINCEP FOR CAYS 
THAT ¥OU WERE BLUFFINS — 
THAT YOU WERE NOT SICK AHO 



THAT YOU WERE BLUFFING — 
"HAT YOU WERE NOT SICK ANI 

ELPLES5 .' I THOUSHT I COULP 
FORCE YOU INTO EXPOSING 
VOURSELF.'I FAILEP— -BUT 
PCESN'T REALLY /MATTER 

BECAUSE YOU'P WON ANYWAY. 







A SELECTION OF THE 
Best in romantic 
reading 





The stories of struggles to find true love take you into the hearts of 
beautiful women and their intimate revelations of romances 

jg<H BIG FULL WIDTH PAGES FILLED WITH 

DRAMATIC ACCOUNTS OF TENDER AND MOVING 
LOVE STORIES! 



WHAT DOES ITJAKE ,TO 
CATGH A HUSBAND? 

Here are seme letters from girl's from all parts of the country with their personal 
^ answers to this vital question. 




LITTLE BROTHER MAKES A MATCH 



"W/HEN bedtime rolled around, Timmy Parker 
" was no diiferent from any other freckle-faced 
boy of ten. He usually argued a little, until sister 
Patsy put her foot down firmly and ushered him 
into the bedroom of their small New York apart- 
ment. Then he would give in with a grin and 
fondly kiss her good-night! 

The only times he could be accused of genuine 
bad behavior was when Patsy's beau, Stewart ■ 
Howbridge, was there! Timmy had an instinctive 
dislike for the young, ambitious banker and, on 
tf.te particular occasion, all his pent-up resentment 
burst forth in a display of stubbornness and ill 
temper ! 

"Please, sis," he begged. "Let me stay up just 
a little bit longer!" 

"Young man," ordered Stewart sternly, "go 
to bed this instant I And no baek-talk! Under- 
stand?" 

"I won't and you can't make me!" screamed 
Timmy belligerently. "You think you're smart 
and—'* 

Angrily, Stewart jumped up from the daven- 
port where he was sitting beside Patsy. But she 
motioned him aside and put her arms around Tim- 
my.. 

"Please, darling," she said kindly, "go to bed 
like a good boy. And tell Stewart you're sorry 
for acting like this!" 

"I'll go for you! But I won't tell him I'm 
sorry because I'm not!" answered Timmy, with 
big tears spilling out of hit eyes. 

Inside the bedroom, be put his ear to the door 
and tried to listen. Perhaps it was just as well 
that he didn't hear Stewart say to Patsy, "That 
kid needs discipline! "When we're married, I'll 
probably have a problem with him for a while!" 

"I suppose I'm too easy with him," Patsy re- 
plied. "But he's all I have! Besides, Stewart, I 
haven't said yet that I'll marry you!" 

But Patsy was pretty sure she would! She 
longed for security and a good education for Tim- 
my! Stewart would give her that! Besides, he 
was probably right about discipline and a boy 
needed a man's firm hand to set him straight in 
his formative years! No doubt, she was too 
lenient! 

Timmy was restless all that night and unat- 
tentive the next day in school! As always, he 
came home to an empty apartment! Patsy had 
to work to pay the bills and he understood it but 



he felt lost and alone! She hadtold him not to go 
to Central Park by himself but he felt defiant 
and went anyway! 

He was bouncing his ball against a tree when 
it sailed back and fell at the feet of a total stran. 
ger who was sitting on a park bench. 

"Gee," ventured Timmy, as he went to retrieve 
itj "guess I don't, throw very good!" . 

"I think you're okay!" the stranger answered. 
"I've been watching and you're pretty good'. 
Want to play catch with met" 

They played for a while and Timmy eyed his 
new friend with approval. He was tall and looked 
strong and had sort of reddish hair that wasn't 
plastered down like Stewart's; And he had a wide 
smile that made you think he liked everybody and. 
wouldn't try to order people around! Besides, he 
wasn 't too much "of a big-shot to play ball with 
a small boy who was hungry for companionship! 
Finally, they sat down on the bench to rest! 

"That was keen," panted Timmy, beaming 
through his freckles. "You're swell! "What's your 

"My name's Alec Tabot and friends like you 
can call me Alee! "What's yours? Tell me about 
yourself!" 

"I'm Timmy Parker I I used to live in the 
country till mom died. Now I live here with Patsy 
—she's my sister! She works for Duprey'a on 
Fifth Avenue. I don't like New York! And I 
don't like—" But Timmy didn't get to toll about 
Stewart Howbridge because, just then, be i 
Patsy running frantically toward him I 

"Timmy," she cried with a sigh of deep relief, ' 
"you had me seared silly! I went home and you 
were gone and—" 

"You didn't tell me you'd run away, pal!" 
whispered Alec behind his hand. "If this is 
Patsy, introduce me and maybe I can help yon 
out of a jam!" 

''You see," he explained to Patsy a minute 
later, "men like us have to hit the open spaces 
once in a while. We get a little stir-crazy in the! 
city. Right, Timmy t" And he gave the boy a 
knowing smile! "I have a little farm upstate, 
myself, and I'm seriously considering going back; 
to it!" 

The mention of a farm turned the conversation, 
to animals and that led to a suggestion that they! 
all visit the Central Park Zoo ! Before Patsy knew) 
bow it all happened, they were laughing at thei I 



antics of the monkeys and feeding peanuts to the 
elephants and, themselves, gobbling down hot dogs 
and drinking pink lemonade ! Alee said it was the 
best time he'd had since he'd taken a sales job 
in New York two months ago 1 Timmy said it was 
the best time of his life,, everl Patsy tried to hide 
her true feelings for something in her heart had 
clicked like a switch and sensations, similar to 
deetrie currents, set her a-tingle every time Alec 
in near her I No one had ever affected her quite 
like that! 

Alee insisted that they all go to Coney Island 
and, since the next day was her day off. Patsy 
agreed. Timmy '■ gay laugh rang out above the 
noise when he rode the whip and merry-go-round 
and ohute-the-chutes! And Patsy's reserve gave 
way m Alee held her in his strong arms and she 
clang to him on the roller eoastert She wasn't 
sure whether it was the dips that made her knees 
weak or the fast that Alee kissed her during the 
ride! 

: They stopped. at a deli on the way home and 
bought food for a quick snack ! When it was over, 
it was past Timmy 's bedtime! 

"Sorry, Timmy, but you'd better say good- 
sight!" advised Patsy. "School tomorrow, you 

"That's right, fella," agreed Alec. "Besides, 
don't you think I deserve -a few minutes alone 
with your sis?" And he gave the boy a wink! 

There was not a peep of protest from Timmy. 
He grinned and hurried off to bed, tired from 
the day's puting an( j happy in the warmth tif 
this new-found friendship! He was too tired 
even to try to eavesdrop on the conversation from 
the next" room! 

I "I've wanted to dp this for two days," Alec 
whispered, as he took Patsy in his arms and kissed 
her "I never supposed it could happen to me this 
fast but I've fallen in love with you! If you'll 
marry me, I'll do my best to make you and Tim- 
my happy t" 

£ The intensity of liis kiss left her spinning and 
tpeecblestl Bat, anyway, before she answered, she 
must think! Something like a fog clouded her 
brain; yet, through the dim confusion, her mind 
•jent to Stewart and her own plans for Timmy 's 
■secure future! Marriage to Stewart would be a 
:£ound investment! With Alec, about whom she 
knew nothing, it was a risk! 

"I — I'm sorry," she stammered, "I— I didn't 
know you felt this way ! Th-there's someone else!" 

"My mistake," he apologized,, picking up his 
liat to leave. "At least, it'll be a thing to re- 
member! Tell Timmy I said good-bye!" 
" After he was gone, she felt stunned and empty, 
like a person bereaved! She sat at the desk and 



wrote in her diary and, when Timmy stumbled 
sleepily into the room, he found her sitting there 
and crying 1 

"Is Alec gone? What are you writing? Hey, 
what's in that book that makes you cry?" 

"It's n-nothing!" she assured him, swallowing 
her sobs. "And I'm writing in my diary and 
that's not for you to see, so don't snoop! Now, 
get back to bed this minute!" 

Timmy felt disturbed all the next day and, 
when he came from school, his curiosity overcame 
his sense of obedience ! He opened the diary and 
' read: ... 

, Dear Diary: Fm utterly miserable. I sent Alec 
away because I feel that I should marry Stewart 
for Timmy's sake. And I will, because I probably 
will never see Alec again. But I love him and I 
don't see how I can ever get over it. I've broken 
■ my own heart and 

..There it stopped! Timmy stared, as he read! 
"Sufferin' catfish," he gasped to himself, "if 
she's gonna marry that stupe Stewart for my 
Bake, she's on the wrong track! I gotta do some- 
thing!" 

Following a hunch, he raced to Central Park, 
taking the diary with him. Sure enough, there 
was Alec, sitting on the same park bench and 
sort of staring into space. He looked up with a 
start when he saw Timmy. 
. "We've got to act fast, Alec," blurted out the 
boy. "I just read sis 's diary and it 's awful ! Look 
at this IV 

He held the open page under Alec's nose! 

"We shouldn't read her diary," answered Alec. 
"That's personal property and—!" But he had 
glanced at it while he was talking and his face 
lit up in a bright, broad smile ! 

That's why, when Patsy dragged herself home 
from work, she found Timmy and Alec waiting 
in the apartment. Then, as they had planned, 
Timmy disappeared to the bathroom to "wash 
up!" 

Alec took her in his arms. "Timmy and I have 
decided that you should change your mind and 
marry me!" he said softly. "I have a farm and 
money invested and we'd have a good life and—'* 

"Oh, yes, Alec," she cried before he could fin- 
ish what he had planned to tell her. And while he 
kissed her over and over, Timmy peeked through 
a crack in the door and watched and was happy ! 
s But she never knew that either of them had 
ever read her diary! It was a sort of "man to 
man" agreement that they would never tell! And 
neither one would ever want to get the other into 
trouble I 
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YES, the actual figure ttrtamliri 
to every lucky girl who is 
Famous Borbilon School is sent to you wl 
coupon below. You'll be thrilled with its contents, 
tailed figure pattern for you to check yourself oga 
slimming through dieting program with each day ii 
detail, and complete exercise for beauty illu 
instruction, • 
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MOMENT I HAD FEARED ! 1 FELT 
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' ANXIETY I 

- AND SENSE 
OF INFERIORITY 
BOILED UP 
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FURY AT 
THE 
HEARTLESS 
l.CONDESCENeiHG 
If ATTITUDE 
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you'll soon be playing any song 
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VALA SALES, Int., Dept. A-48, 21 8 Sth Ave., New York 1 



PLAY PIANO theWST DAY. . 

OR DON'T PAY! 



Here's Your Chonce^j, 

m IM CERTAINLY M/SS/NS A 10T 
OF FUN, AA/P PATgS, 700. 
IF / COULD OHLY PLAY 
THE P/AA/O THE WAY 

Berry does. 

WONDER HOW SHE 
LEARNED SO FAST? 
/'LL ASK HER THE 
F/RSr CHANCE /Mr. 
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